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From the German of Wilhelm Mualler
THE SUNKEN CITY
Hark! the fuint bells of the Sunken City
Peal onee more their wonted exening chime ;
From the Deep's abysses floats a ditty,
Wild and wondrous of the olden time,

Temples, towers, and domes of many-stories
There lie boried in an ocean grave,
Undeseried, save when their golden glories

Gleam, ot sunset, through the lighted wave, |

And the mariner who huth seen them gliston,
In whaose ears those magic bells do sound,
Night by night bides there to wateh and listen,
Though Death lurks behind each dark rock

elond,

So the bells of Memory's Wonder-eity
Peal for me thair old melodious chime
8o my heart pours forth a changeful ditty,
Sad and pleasant, from the by-gone time.

Y Domes and towers, and oastles faney-builded,
There lie lost to dayliglt's garish benms,
There lic hidden, till unveighed and gilded,

Glory-gilded, by my nightly dreams!

And then hear I mye sweet upknelling
From many a well-knows phantom band,
And through tears, e4n ses my natnral dwelling
Far off in the spirit's luminous laud!
p—— —

FROM DAVID COPPERFIELD.

BY UITARLES DICKENS,

The first objects that assume a Jistinet
presence before me, as 1 look far back, into
the blank of my infancy, are my mother
swith her pretty hair and youthful shape,

{4 nnd Pt'ggutt}' with no shape atall, and eyes
d | so dark that they seemed to darken their
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| Wwhole neighborhood in her face, and cheeks
! and arms so haed and red that 1 wondered
| the birds didn't peck her in preference 1o
" npples.

_ I believe I can remember these two at a
hittle distance apart, dwarfed to my sight by
stooping down or kueeling on the floor, and

! I going unsteadily from the one to the diher.

1 have an impression on my mind which 1| his head.

Lazaras wus rused up from
I am 20 fnghtened, that the

obliged to take me out of |

s dead. And
aiterwards
1, and show me
the quiet churchyard ot of the bedroom
window, with the dead all iving in their
gmves al rest, below the solemn moon.
There is nothiug half so green that [
s know anywhere, as the grass of that chureh-
yard ; nothing balf so shady as its trees;

The sheep are feeding there, when | kneel

up, early in the morning, in my little bed in |

& closet within my mother's room, to look

out ut it; and I see the red light siuning on

{the sun-dinl, ond thisk within myself, “Is

[ the sun-dial gind, T wonder, that it can tell
me the time again ™

Here 1s onr pew in the church

| high-backed pew!

What n
With a window near
it, out of which onr house can be seen—~—
{and 8 seen many times during the morn-
ing's =erviee by Poggorty, who likes to make
can that it's not being
robitied, or is not in flames But though
Poggotty's eye wanders, she is much offen-

herself a8 sure ns she

stand apon the seat, that | am 10 look ut
But I can't always fuok at
him—1 ktow him without that white thing
on, and 1 am afeaid of kis wondering why [
stare 50, aud perhaps stopping the servive
to mguire—ind what aim Ito do? Ii's a
drendful thing to gope, but I must do some-
thing. I look at my mother, but she pre.
tends not to see me. I look at a boy in the
aisle, and Ao makes faces at me. [ look at
the sunlight coming in ut the open door

the elereyman

| through the porch, and there | sed o stray

sheep—I don’tmean a sinner, but mutton—
hall making up his mind té come into the
chureh. 1 feel that if 1 looked at him any
longer I might be tempted 10 say some-
thing out loud ; and what would become of
then! 1 look up at the monumental
tablets on the wall, and try to think of M,
Bodgers late ¢f this parish, and what the
feelings of Mrs. Dodgers must have beeh,

ine

gers bore, and physicinns were in vain.
wouder whether they ealled in Mq, Chillip,
and he was in veio, and if so, how he likes
to be reminded of it once a week.
from Mr. Chilip, in his Siiaduy neckeloth,
to the pulpit, and think what a good place
it would be to play i, and what a castle it
would make, with another boy eoming up
the stairs to attack it, and having the velvet

cushion with the tassels thrown down on
In time my eyes gradually shut

tannot distinguish from nctual remembrance, | vp, and from secming to hear the clergy-
of the touch of Pugotty's fore-finger as she | man singing a drowsy song in the heat, 1
used to hold it ont to me, and of its being | heat nothing, until 1 fall off the seat with a

meg-gritter,

This mpy be fancy, though I think the
memory of ynost of us can go farther back
& Into such times than many of us suppose.

Just as I beliove the power of observation

i numbers of very young children to be

ite wonderful for its closeness nnd aceura-
ho are remarkable in this respect, may
Tjwilh greater prapriety be said not 1o have
the faculty, than to have sequired it;
rather, as 1 genernlly observe such men
toretnin a cerinin rreshness, and gentleness,
aud capacity of being pleased, which are
alko an inheritnnoe they have preserved from
their chilllhijusl. !
« & might have a misgiving thai I am
pandering” in stopping to say this, but
it brings me to remark that 1 buoild
Mese conelusions, in part upon my own ex-
serience of mys=elf; aod if it shovld appear
fromany thing I may set down in this nar-
ptitive that [ was a child of close observa-
4oty o that ns o man I have a strong memo-
yobmy childhood, T undoubtedly lay elaim
o' both of these characteristics.
oking back, as I was saying, into the
of my infancy, the first objects I ean
r ns standing out by themselves
nfusion of lﬁinf___m. are my mother
pity.  What elee do [ remeniber ?
e.
comes of the elond, our house—
to me, but quite familiar, inits ear
mbrance. On the ground floor is
ikitehen, opening into & backyard ;
figeon-house on a pole, in the cen-
put any pigeons in it a great dog-

to crow, and seems to take par-
of me as 1 look at him through
window, who makes me shiver,

roughened by needleworl, like n pocket nut- {ernsh, and am taken out, more dead than

alive, by Peggouty,
And now 1 see the outside of our house;

| with the Intticed bedroom-windows standing

Indeed, I think that most grown men |

.‘

open to let in the sweet-smelling air, and
the ragged old rooks’ nests still dangling in
the elm-trees at the bottom of the front gar-
den.. Now I am in the garden at the back,
beyond the yard where the empty pigeon-
house and dog-kenntl are—a very preserve
of butterflies, as I remember it, with a high
fence, and & gnte acd padlock; where the
feuit clusters on the lrees, riper and richer
than fruit has ever been since, in any other
garden, and where my mother gathers some
in a basket, while I stand by, bolling fur-
tive gooseberries, and trying to look unmo-
ved. A grent wind rises, and the summer
is gone in a moment. We are playing in
the winter twilight, dancing nbont the par-
lor. When my mother is out of breath and
rests herself in an elbow chair, I watch her
winding her bright curls round her fingers,
und straitening her waist, and nobody knows
better 4han I do that she likes to look so
well; and is proud of heing so pretty,

Ed . - - = *

After a while, this beautiful mother of
David’s dies, and he is brought from echool
to attend the funeral.  When it was over,
and be goes home, dear Peggotty tells him
of how she died. But let him tell his own
story.

It is over, and the earth ia filled in, and
we furn to come away. Befors vs stands

lis gone, that all my sorrow has been poth- [ed b
o corner, without any dog; and |ing to the sorrow it culls forth. But they  mateches.

Aty of fowls that look terribly tall to'lu:ke me on; and Mr. Chilip talks to me; |
4 walking about in a menacing and fero- | and whan we get home,
us mioner.  There is one cock who gets | my lips; and when T ns

our house, so pretty nnd unchanged, o link-
éd in my mind with the young idea of what

puts some water to
k his leave to go up
to miy room, dismisses me with the gefitle:
ness of a woman

Al this, T say, is yesterduy’s cvent

Of the geese outside the Events of a later dute huve floated from me
who come waddling afier me with 1o the shore where all forgotten things will
p necks streiched out when I go reappear, but this stands like a high rock

I dream at night as a man envi- in the ocean.

bwild beasts might dream of lions.
a long passage—what an enor-

parspective I meke of it!'—leading

gotty's kitchen to the front door.
tore-room opens out of it, and that
ge to be run past at night; for I

what may be among those tubs
pld tea chests, when there is

e with adimly borning light,
juldy air come vut at the door,
e is the smell of soup, pickles,

les nnd coffee, all at one whiff.
e the two parlors; the parior
e «it of ap eveming, my mother
» is quile
m, when her work is done and

gotty—for Peg
3] m‘m

Sunday, grandly, but not so

There is

t that room for me, for Peggotty
don't know when, but ap-
»s ago—ubout my father's fm‘

|

1 knew that Peggouty would come to me
in my room. The Sabbath stiliness of the
time (the day was so like Sunday! I have
forgotten that) was suited to ns both. She
sat down by my side upon my littls bed;
and holding my hand, and sometimes put-
ting it to her lips, and sometimes smoothing
it with bers, as she might bave comforted
my little brother, told me, in her way, all
that she had 1o tell concerning what had
happened.

“She was nover wali," said Peggotty, “for
& long time. She was uncertain in ber
mind, and not
born, 1 thought as fiest she would get bet-
ter, but she was more delionte, and sunk n
little every doy. She used fo Jike to sit
alone bhefore her baby came, and then she
eried ; bat afterwaids she used o sing to it
—=0 80ft, that I once thought, when | heard
her, it was like a voice up in the air. that
Wk Tising e ay

ded if mine does, and frowns to me, as 1|

when afliction sore, long time, Mr. Bod- |

il

I look |

happy. When ber baby was|

| w ord was like o
| always the same (o me
| ged to her foolish Peggotty, didn't nty sweot
oir
| &
wpon my hand a hittle while
“The last time that | saw He

r like her
own old self, wasthe night when vou cno
home, my dear. The diy you went away
she said 1o me, I never shall see my \
darling agmin.  Some thing tells me so, that
tells the truth, 1 know,
“She tried to hold up nlter that
ny o tin when they told her she was
thooghtless and Nght-hearted, made belivve
to beso; but it wasalla bygone they.  She
never told her husband what she had told
{ me—she was afraid of snying it 1o nnybody
else—till one night, a lutle more than a
week before it happened, when she sald 10
him: ‘My dear, I think I am dying.’
“q's off my mind now, Py

pretiy

e,

migrht.

come; and then it will be past.

I am very
tired.

If this is sleep, sit by me while |
|sleep: don't leave me. God bLless both my
children! God protect and keep my father-
| less boy '™

“I never left her afterwards,"” said Pegot.

"“She often wlked 1o them two down
stairs—for she loved them; she couldn't
| bear not to love any one who was about
ther—but when they went awny from her
Ledside, she always tarmed 1o me, as if there
was rest where Peggotty was, and never fell
nsleep in any other way.

“On the list night, in the evening, she
kissed me, and said: ‘If my baby should
{ die ton, Peggotty, please let them lay him
| id my arms, and baryus together, (It was
done; for the p.sor lamb lived but n day be-
| yond her) Let my dearest boy go with
us to our resting-place,” she said, *and tell
him that his mother, when she lay here bless.
ed bim ot onee, but n thoussnd times."”

Another silence followed this, another
gntle beating on my hond.

“It was pretty far in the night,” eaid
Peggotty, “when she asked me for some
drink ; aud when she had taken it, gave
me such a patient smile, the denr !—so beay-
tiful l—

“Daylireak had come, and the sun was
risiug, when she said to me, how kind and
considernte Mr. Copperfield Had slways
been to her, and how he had borne with her,
and told her, when she doubted herself, that
a loving heart ‘wus better and etronger than
wisdom, and that he was a happy man in
hers. ‘Peggotty, my dear,' she suid then.
‘put me nearer to you,’ for she was very
weak. Lay your good arm underneath my
neck,’ she said, ‘and wrn me to you, for yout
face is going for off, and T want it 10 be
near.” I put it as sheusked; and oh Davy!
the time had come when my first parting
words (o you were true—when she was glad
to lay ber poor head on her stupid cross old
Pegirotty's arm—and she died like 4 child
that nad gone to sloep!"

Thus ended Peggotty's nareation.  From
the moment of my ktiowiag of the denth of
my mother, the idea of her as she had been
of late had vanished frdm me. 1 remember-
ed her from that instant, only as the young
mother of my enrliest impressions, who hod
been used to wind her bright curls round
and round her finger, and to dance with me
st twilight i the fairlon  What Peggotty
hind told e now, was so fur from bniisging
me back to the lnter period, that it rooted
the earlier image in my mind. It may Le
curous, but it is true. Iy Mer death she
winged Her way back to her calm untrous
| bled youth, and cancelled nll the rest.

ly

| The mother who lay inthe grave, wns

| the mither of my infancy, the lttle crenture
| inher arms, was mysell, as | had onece been,
| hushed forever on her bosorm, -

| “So there's been another rupture of
{ Mount Votiferous !” said Mrs. Parting.
| ton, as she put down the paper and pat

up her spees-“the paper tells all about
‘llle burning lather runniug down® the
| mountain, but it don’t te!l us how it got
|afire; I wonder if it was sot fire to.
|'1Jhcre are many people full wicked
| enough to do it, or perhaps it was caus.
children playing with friction
I wish they had sent for our
Boston firemen ; they would soon have
puat a stop to the raging aliment; and |
| dare say, Mr. Barnacle and all on ’em
would have gove, for they are what |
call real civil engineers.” There was
a whaole broadside of commendation of

gesturéd acdonipanying her words.—
“Time and space” for a moment be-
came annihilated, and imagination fig~
ured the Boston engines pouriug their
subduing streams upon the flames of
Vesuvius, and “hold on seving,” “break
her down twelve rising above the
vain roarings “of the smothering crater.
[ Pathfinder,

Lazce Feer.—~Some think thint lnrge feet
are ungenteel, but they are convenient, A
person with large foet stands a better chance
in a high wind than one of small feet, as he
is not so linble to overset. Large feet are
2lso more convenient for kicking rascals. On
the other hand, Iarge feet are inconventent on
account of the expemse of shoe leather and
stocking yarn. Italso tukes longer (o wash
large feet than small. It is«till another ad-
vantage of large feet, that iv puts the owner
on a “subsiantial footing in society "' bhesides,
| there is rafoty it broad foundutions every
| where,.— Boston Post
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Here l-'n'!.f;_.‘_fh;?jr \!-imw.l niad softlv beat |

and ma- |

"she |l
told me, when I laid her in her bed thuat |
‘Heo will beliove it more aud more |
poor fellow, every day for a few dnys to

| the dificulty arose from the dust from

“The maa that has not musle 1t

s fit for treason, stratagem amd spoils
| Lot no such man be trusted

Al any of the stores

o his soul

1\‘,1“;&-.

|

Purts nmde

Rely 1o«

| from his deboo last mght, and

& eaLe
dullitnnty, conposes tv nnd habit ways,
hortton have not bedn stirced up with such
an emutly since the Norway malesstrom (e
{!l:‘.l l.l1 s S '.[. we tan f;';\ o our fl'“lll'{'
a little wWlea
| tasia s mutior divertisemong, wking all the
| powers of M. Fidel Suckh; a composition,
we believe, composed duritig the intervals of
sen-sickniess on his hitlier voynge.

But the creownin glory of the hull eve.
ning was Hail Columby, with fixins.
| never wote more sarprised in our life; we
said to ourselves, Cah this be Hail Colum.
by, happ¥ land, Kail, ye lerocs, Heaveh
borh band? “Must be 50, savs our left
| hand man; “the Lill says 50" The (anta.
sin seemed o begin with the drony on the
feld of Lexington, with the snappitg of
musketry. So ohi tlll we come to the bat-
tle of Trenton. 'We eould see the platoons
very distinetly wheeling, nnd the word giv-
e, Ntendy, boys! come near' thke nun!
give it to 'em! Slam bang! and when the
amoke clear nway, see "em a-ranning up the
il “Onee more unto the breach, dear
triends ! more ! There lhl"\' g
hands n-playing ! flags waving ! droms roll
! red coats entranced behind the works!
left wing unto the plain!  Trenton militia
trying 1o ont-tinnk them!' play away with
the artllery! Bum! bun! bum !—Mus.
ketry pop-pop ! pop pop pp op '=—pp op!—
pp op!
Bang!—hang! They run!  Aminadab,
hold my musket while 1 take a chaw!
Hurrah!'—ah! hurrali=mh! Tlen came
in Yankee Doodle aguin. Dressed the
poor Yankee in flowers; tied sky-rockets
onto his neek ; put him into n balloon, and
sot fire to him; when a spit spattin, zig-
zaggin mshing, splashin, gushin set of guiv-
ers, quavers, gundelquivers, Wemi, demi,

onee

right smack into the air, and pothin left of
him but smoke, The excitement df the au-
dience wound up, we sxpect, to nhout the
highest pitch.  Mrs. Thomns would hnvey
fuinted.  We gaid to her, "My dear Mad- |
ame, conmin yoursell. Smell of your saits,
Would vont lean upon our arm, and wulk
out into the open air!"  Tarning then to
M. Tidel, we said, *Will the performer
stop the programmy for one minute? One
of the fair seets is a little sick to her stomae,
and will return when she is felieved.” We
then sanid to those around, *Make room for
a Indy," and led her ont. Me Thomas
arasping our hand. Ina few minutes we
returiped, and foond John Snaps into our
stnt We asked him politely to go out of
it, and he would not go.  We remonstrated
with him,  Baid we, “Wonld you insult us
by taking our seat while we are waiting up-
on o young lady "' to which he roplied by
barely shuking his cane, By this tune our
collur was much execited. Says-uh we to|
him, “Will you consent to come ont of ll.'
or we shall ring your pose ?"'  “Yes," says
he, ring a8 soon you please, or if you like,
or somethin to that effeck. *Waore thero
not at this moment a lady lmngin onto our
arm and claiming our protection, we would

M. Fioet. Sru kit.—T1le new penermer

a gvenl furore among the |

The |

The opening picce was a fan- |

We |

Huzen'—ah! lhuzzn '=huzza'!—|

semi, hemidemi, dem things blowed him|

TUE KING 8 PALACH

Berlin s corainly adormed with many very
splend ad public buildiligs, but cannot admiee
th [
Clustered in a small spaeo as they
they fail o produce that deeg impres
S0 Oon nostranger, seeing them for the first
tune, which they doserve to do, as his s1ens
| Hon i too mueh divided among all, properly
|0 apprecidte the Ueautios of emoh, And
when he has become familinrised with them
amd finds there are no more 1o bo seen, the
remninder of the ity appenrs tune and un-
interesting, i comparison. Thero are but
| few pulille squares, nfid these dre nearly
{wholly destitate df interest.  Wilhelm's
| Platz, in addition to the grass, and a fow
trees and Howers of the other squares, 1s
| adorned by six statoes of heroes of the seven
| feurs’ war.  The palice of one ofthe kibg's
j brothers fronts this square, but is a very or-

dinnry building, in its outwnrd appearnce.
| The palnce of the king is a fine old pile,
| without any striking arehitectural orna-
ments, but borrowing interest from its ven-
erabie appenrmnoe. [t is o vast building of
| briek, plastered. [t encloses two large opon
courts, and has on theee sidos unostentations
chtranees, supported By Corinthian columns.,
[ The fourth entrmnon 18 0 projecting portico,

having cotuwmns of the same order, richly

adomed with statues and enrving; it
{ surmoulited by the vast donde of the chinpel
[ of the palnee, nnd presents a very inposing
apponrmance.  Time has binckebed the walls
of this roval palnce, nud the plaster having
fullen off it many places, mther incroases
thon detraets from its interest, ns it adds the
appearance ofage.  The interior is adorned
with some very stfl’ pictures of the royal

taste wluch has s0 crammed 1hom

gether

ALY

s

1 fndily, and is not especinlly remarkable till

weo come to the rooms of state used by the
present king. lu thiem there is a degroe of
comfort aud magniticence combined, that 1
hinve not seen displayed in the palaces either
of England or Franee.  The throne-room is
o binze of erimson snd gold. The facings
of the doorwnys nre of binek pincble, while
the doors themselves, richly earved, are nll
ol massive gilt earving, which richly con-

| trusts with the eridson velvet of the eurtnins,
| ehmrs apd sofus.
| 8CR

The walls ure hung with
rlot damask sitin, with the black eagle of
Prussin worked upon it; and the ceilling is
i blnze of gilding nnd painting, with exquis.
ite sculptured desigos, in while plaster, at
ench corner.  An orchestra of solid silver,
beantifully adorned with earved figures, or.
naments one side of the room, while the inus-
sive sideboard, loaded with the royal plate,
stands on the other. Here are arranged
huge urns for beer and tea, with inumense
silver drinking-cups, all of silver brightly gily;
and aguinst a mircor which stands aguinst
the wall, nre piled, in pyramidal form, hieavy
dishies, plates, nnd diher nrticles of silver for
the table, all most elaborately earved and
gilded,  Aguinst the two other walls are
vary large mirrors, in beantiful frames of
of solid silves, nid beneath them stand side-
tables, also of silver, upomeach of which is
placed an exquisitely-wronght presont, i
silver, to the king by brother sovereigns.  In
Lh® constreuctiofn of the rdom, fothing less
precious than marble seems to be uged ; the
doors, the window-fucings, the punneling ol
the walls, and the furniture itself, all soemed
of solid gold, ghtterifig fresh from the Hands

rng your nose most unquestionably ; to
which he merely retorted by squirting o
long streak of tobaced ofito our hoots, Al |
ter that we had to sct the whole evening |
agin the piller; and we now publish him
ifi to the Fing Stafi to let him know that |
the press has its eyes upon him.  The pross |
is & mighty indian. It effoets revolutions;
it reports speeches; it publishes ndvertise:
mients; it makes the powers thiat be trem.
ble in their shoes ; it does.

Uses or Cuancosr ~The Horticul-
turalist for April, publishes the follow-
ing veport of an experiment nfade by
C. Robinson, of New Haven:

“My cistern, holding some filteen
hogsheads, is filled from the roof of my
house, standing near a street moch
frequented, althungh regdlarl watered
daring the summer season. Whether |

thre street, or from the fact that a grape-
vine overhangs a part of the roof, or
heenuse the cistern is closely covered,
the water has nearly all the time had
a slight unpleasant smell. Last sum-

our fire department in the impressive | emptied and thoroughly scoured. This

riter the difienlty became so great that
I was compelled to have the cistern

winter the trouble has been greater
than usunl; so great as to drive me to|
the unwelcome conclusion that my c?:]- |
tern must he-again broken up, emptied,
and clﬂﬂﬁo i

“Such was the condition of things
when | made the experiment above
deseribed ; and | very naturally went
astep farther. Taking about six quarts
of clean charcoal, finely powdered, |
wet it thoroughly in a pail, and then
poured it through the water pipe into
my ecistern.

of the workmen, Theuthe velvet curtains,
with their broad fringe of gold lace, chairs
and sdfits, gl looked as if thoy hind beey placed
here but yesterday, and the plate, dazzingly
bright, gave an nppeamnee of freshness to
lhl! magneenre “'II!!.'II = not II|“'."I>"\ seen
in palnces:  The rdom, L, veas in size more
of a habitable apartment than the vast barns
of marble and gilt which ordinarily fill the
dwellings of kings, In the lower suit of
rooms, where the Mngings were fnded nnd
the gildiugs were trnished, thore was
nothing very remarkable, except the splen.
did chandaliers, which hang in several of
the apartments, and the beautifo] specin.ens
of mowdic in wood which are displayed in
the floors.  One chandalier is hung entiely
with immense pendants of rock erystnl, and
the ball of the sume glittering stone, which
hangs from the ceritre, was oo largd for any
of our buts, and s said to Wedve oost Freders
ick the Great twenty thousand do)lnrs,—
The floors, over which we had to slide in
greal woolen overshoes, like Siberinn sleds
present beautiful srrangemoents of tlowers,
hirds and ctler designs, all in mosaie, and
brightly polished,  The plumage of the
birds, and the delionte tints of the fowers,
were all here exquisitely rapresented by dif-
ferent Kinds of five wood, artfully put togeth-
dr.  Thin novel species of mosaic delighted
and surprised me in no small degree. To
this suit of apartments, which were oceupi.
od formerly by the royal fumily, an addition-
ul interest is gived by Napoleon's using them
after the capital of Prussia fell into bis hands,

In the attic of this puluce is & historical
musenm of very colisiderable interest, The
first room contains curious earvings in wood
und ivory. Awother with all sorts of old
rolics, among which is the drinking cup of
Luther, a lofty vessel of figured pottery with
a pewter lid, whielh from' its dimensions
would produce the impression that the great
reformer waus o pretty fair drinker as well

“In ten days the whole difffieulty was
removed. Indeed the water brcame as|
clear, pure, sweet. and soft as the
purest which falls front the sky.”

An exchange paper quoles from
Puul's writings: “Owe no mun any-
thing ;" and then adds : “We fear some

of our subscribers never read Pnul‘s'

Epistles™

l

7

us writer. In the most interesting apnrt-
ment is a wax figure of the Great ksmdnric,
in the uniform and cocked-hat Ke wore on
the day of his desth, The cout of light-blue
cloth with red cufls and collar, hears the
evident marks of htving seen’ some service;
the black velvet breeches are not so thread.
barg, but the high leuther boots have about
them evidences of grent amtiguity. Red,
from the waut of blacking,

cane, s Hute apd baton, sto also g
aiul rom n glnss case is ||n;llu¢ o

the only handherclned be o snd over'ts
bhad. It was verv dicty amd very
patehed and tatteved, but, whastéves I8
11t may have possessed o Prustinn

[111 I|'|<-|_n\ nt Bpplieintiong o l]lr m’w )
was piined to ses it, foris lindiuatedi 8
ne=s which I was losth 10 assosiale
high qualities of o hero,  Tmmed
posile s the plhin cocked-hint of N
with the tri-coloped rosetie, Wkt
by higa iu s cnrrads w “-G,"P .
undertenth, are shown the

orders, which the suboissl
Evrope had presetited 1o theis

dod which were captured ot the !
by the These obijeots §
mo nu espocinl crest, for | hove
stious venemtlon for stoh relies
men, particulney great soldiensy

didly ncknowledge that the hnt o' N

and the old boots of Frederie detnii
much longer than the loding wolp

ous wols, and Chinoso meities with:
the remainder of the museum was
There was venninly nothing remi |
the appeampee of the Emperor's coeki
but then it had covered the workings of
ginnt mind which grest nature §

prondly point to as n mnstorpie

oue, Wo, a8 slie only produces at intery
conturies.  What stupendous sche
ambition, what drenins of glory mig
that hat reeenl if it conld teli all that has®
sed withan it,  How strunge it is, )
ﬂmllllt:'\'ﬁn- myrinds of human beings
huve 'existed gince tendition has gi

to history, that there should have

few really great minds.  No nation os
dace muny vames which the wholg W
has united ih prononneing immortal, |
Furthier oh is n gorgeous coat nnd el
of Murat, of whito oloth and profusely @
mented with gold lnce. This suit s e
acteristic of the pecutinrities of thi
compound of coxeomb nnd hero, whoarg
ed himsell for battle as if for a bally

|

tuse,

P !
Tussintis

citement of the bloodiest chirge, his

in his personal appenraiice. Amidst o by
dred less interesting things, is displayed
model of n wind mill made by that ne
ship-carpenter, Potor the Great, It
plays the skill of a practised mechanie. Th
wols with which he worked are also to be
seon and are very numerous, The fre
facing the square and the musenm wh
the platform was crecied for ihe coron

of the presont King, is adomed by two
the mbst spirited equestrion statues
bronze I ever fuw. The horses seem
most to breathe, nod theie distended nod.n'
nud swelling veins have more of life in the
than 1 have supposed it posible 1o gl\'fto'
metal— Berlin Cor. Low. Journal, A

Passrorts vor rue lerusuvs, —Mossrs, o
Lavingston, Weld & Co , wrote to the e
Depurtment for inforinntion on the nesessis
ty of parties erossing the Tsthmus of
i, PeGUIning  phssports,

demand such passports, lis will instea
Chuarge &'Affuires of the
Bogota to remonstente against the
tion of passports for such of oor citizens
may embark for the Isthnius, and to

tween our ports on the Atlantie aad thoss
on the Puoific,

A Jowy Lirr~liscets  generally
must lead truly jovial life. Think what
it must be to lodge in a lily. I ne
a palnce of ivory or pearl, with pilfets.
of silver and capitals of gold, all ex=
haling such a perfume as never urose
from human censer,  Faney, again, the '
fun of tucking )’ulll'm-lru.‘i up for th‘l

air, nothing to do when you awake

to and eat your bed-clothes !

Menioar, Recees.—We are inde
ed to Doctors Paige aud Nickols, of
New York Sunday Mercury, for the
following new medieal receipes. Ne
certilicate of ‘astonishing cures' are
given—ao we are inclined to belieye the
preseriptions worth following:—= M=t
To sharpen the Appetite—swallow
whetstone, -
To give tone to the Stomach-—Get it
lined with bell metal,

To prevent the Tie-dolla
Neverrunin debt.

For a tightnessof the ehest-<First
your heart open with some mild chars
itable laxative, nnd the lid to your che
will open easily. L
much of the old-ralgin. *
To eause a white swelling to disaps
pear—Cover it with shoe blacking
Japan varnish, )
To prevent the hair from' torning
grey—Make up your mind to ﬁ!;.

For a Cataraot—Dart four ey’
For a Felon—Artest and imp
ment,

For Fits—Consult our tailor.
Divarony Incrixarions. —Si
speaking of Lord Eidon, romiarke
“aven his failings leaned to.
side;” upon which agentlemana
ed, that his Lordship's } g8 re
bled the leaning tower of Fisa, §

the amplo wrin-
Ides about them show how :uE ho’;rge
they were for his legs, and that the heto
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night insthe folds of a rose, rocked to., ere
sleep by the gentle sighs of summie my
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who never forgot amidst the dnngnrnil } -ll\. b
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to wash yourselfin a dew drop, dnfre dense

dissipated
he re-
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For the Neuralgia—Cense taking ﬂf;,vﬂ i
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